
          “A Sad, Old Song” 
Music by Maralena DiFabbio, Lyrics by Bill Nelson 

 
 

THERE’S A SAD OLD SONG 
I USED TO LIKE A LOT. 
I BOUGHT IT ON CASSETTE AT SOUTHROADS MALL. 
I WOULD PLAY IT ALL DAY LONG, 
WHILE LYING IN MY SPOT. 
(smiling—a memory:)  
… SHAG CARPET … I FORGOT.  
 
OO OO … 

 
OH THAT SAD OLD SONG— 
THE TAPE WOULD ALL UNSPIN, 
UNFURL AND GET JAMMED UP IN THE MACHINE. 
I’D STICK MY PINKY THROUGH THE HOLE 

 AND TWIST IT ALL BACK IN 
AND LET MY MOODY CONCERT RECONVENE.  

 
MINOR CHORDS  
AND BLUE-ISH NOTES— 
THEY MADE MY INSIDES CHANGE. 
AND FROM TIME TO TIME 
I’D SORTA SMILE 
WHICH I FOUND STRANGE, 

 
BUT A SAD OLD SONG— 
SAD LIKE MARILYN MONROE— 
THOSE SONGS CAN BRING YA PEACE, I GUARANTEE. 
GEE I WONDER WHY THAT’S SO. 
I SUPPOSE IT HELPS TO KNOW    
THAT SOMEONE SOMEWHERE’S BEEN AS SAD AS ME. 
 
OO OO … 
 
MINOR CHORDS 
AND BLUE-ISH NOTES— 
THEY BREAK MY HEART IN TWO. 
BUT WHEN THEY’RE DONE, 
I KNOW MY HEART  
… SOMEHOW GREW. 
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 A: 
YOU’RE A FUN OLD FRIEND, 
AND IT’S BEEN A LITTLE WHILE. 
I’VE HEARD YOU’VE GOT SOME STUFF YOU’RE GOIN’ THROUGH. 

 WELL IF YOU HEAR THIS LITTLE SONG, 
 I HOPE IT HELPS YOU TO KNOW 

THAT SOMEONE SOMEWHERE’S FEELIN’ SAD WITH YOU. 
 
 WHEN YOU’RE FEELIN’ DOWN, 
 I HOPE MY LITTLE SONG’S A CLUE 

THAT SOMEONE SOMEWHERE’S FEELIN’ SAD WITH YOU. 
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